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Frofessiomal,
g var e o,

Constable and Constable, !
ATIORNEYS AT LAW, |
MeArthur, - - - Ohio,
ILE atlond promptly to all busimess in-
trnatetl te thar eare, in Vinton and Ath-
ens conntiee, or #ny of the courts of the Tth
Joidielial dist., and fn the Clreuit eonrteof the
U. 8. for the Bupthern district of Uhio. Claima
againes the Uovern mens, pensions, bouly and
buck pay tolledted, & Junder

Mo A RRATTON, < ARCH. NAYO

ERATTON & MAYO,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,
iO,

Lo their eare in Vinton , Athera,

a0 barn,
Kose, Hockiug, aud adjsivingeounties. Partie- |
ular atbention g'ven 1o the collection of soldiers

clalms for pensicns. bountles, arroara of puy,

et againit the U Bor Ublo, fucludi.g Mor. |
gun rald clalms, Jan

e ——— —— —

AWntehes, |
6. W.J. WOLTZ, |
DEALER 14 AND REFAIR' I OF |

WATOHES, OLOCKS, |
JEWELRY,

— AND-— |

Musical Instruments,
Hovoert's Briwoive, |
MceARTHUR, - - .
T e

Ohio.

illinevy, |
NEW MILLINER
—AND -~

Faney Goods, Toys &e.
Mrs. Ma_g_Ei;_J‘. Dodge,

l ESPECTFULLY snnourtces o the vivgons

of MoArthor and vieluity teut sho lins
just opaned, né hor rosidone 3
NCRTIL BTREET, M ARTIHUR, 0.,

A large and well selectal stock of
BONNETS, HATS, CAYS,
FRENCH and AMERICAN
: ELOWERS,

Y

BONTAGS. |
NUBIES,
| HOODS &¢. &e.
T0Y8 FOR TiE HOLIDAYS

of all kinds, »ll ot whieh witl ba wold ohixp
for cash. nov8) 6m Mra M J BUDGE

[ —— O
Ehaniters,

[ — e
Kinney, Buady & Co,
BANKERS,
JACKSON, € i1, 011D,

SOLTOLT the acccunta of business men anil
S individuals of Juskson, Vinton, und sdjsln
ing countiva--doulers In exchgnge, uvenrront
noney snd coin-=mulo collcctlons Innll paris
of the eonntry, and remit procenis prompaly
on flin diny wa gat relurns. Govern:aont soon-
rities and rovenus stamps Alwuys on band und
for salo. EFIntorest pald on time doporits,

Broogionnera 3 H L Chapman, Prestdont; |
B Buady, Vico P'resident; T W Kianey Casbiur
Wm K nuey; K I Ludwick; a a anstingd n}
Ulurk; W N Burke; I Lodwivk, noddma

- Gvoreries,

Brown, Mackey, and Co.,
Wholesale Grocers.

No. 22 Paint street, Chillicothe, O.

ERCHANTS of MeArthur atd surround-
h lag country, are rospectinlly inviteld to
enll unld examine onr stogk coneisting of evory
thing in the grocery lino, which we will scll s
Tow aa tho lowest and sl! goods warrantod Lo be
jnst an reprosontod. Beforo parchacing oleo-
whore yon willde well to call snd see us, ns wo
will offor you iuducements got to b beween. |

Our President yetoed ovae BilL?

Foctieal, i,

{¥rom the 5t, Tonls Republican.) |
THE TWO “RADS,”
Old Daddy Stevens satIn State,
His teeming brain wis hig with fite!
Bul hark ! ho speaks i Wwies rate,
“Ye Goids! these Demoreriars | Tinte! [
We've led them blindly twite three venrs,
They've done our work through blood and |
Ledrs, |
They ve dyed thelr hands in brothes's gore |
Cementing thus the Undon more!( %)
The widow's ery=the arphan’s wail—
Comes freighting every Sonthern gule, |
A conntry riined—=prone—I
The white man dies, but Saupo’s ruee!
Ho! Sutan ! felend stad master too,
Desert me aoteL'm soon your dueg
You've ne'vr béan sllent ot my eall,
I've served ypo loug 8 witling themll,
With devil wit Juspird my brain,
Al heavier make the people’ chain” ,
The Devil stirved the vinber's heat,
And took therein the warmest seat,
with forked tall he seratehed his head,
And thus his sooty londship sald: =

In silenee deep the D—1 paled,
“No scheme lie knew, I Stevens failed.” I
it go0n the Bozom Demon woke, |

And thus the noble Thaddeus spoke s

Ha! now we'll erash those Loeos down;
My spies Ul plave in every town,

Their lives and all beneath o sword,

Hung by a'thread—a Neano's wonp.
Their rights beteayeds—deccived—oppross-

(&}
'l'lll.'rl"lfl'il-".ll‘l.\N'h‘ BUREAU stood eon- |
easl! |

*Auld Soory™ erowed In dark despalr,
A owned that he wasgecond there,
SWith joy I enment thy behest,
Of all tiy pupils truest=bist ;
Thouglall thy party worship me, !
Phillips and Suminer bend the Kuees i
The Iutter two— l
Halll thee supreme, Ol mighity Stevens,
I fuin worlil serve thee in this part
But dinb’s my braln i hushed thy hearr,™ |
Olll Stevens strode peross the foor,
Ak gold ies paces otten v'er:
His meky brow s were dark with thonght,
Novhelp to him his ally broyght,
“Thix ehnp, when down he comoes to Liell,
Will raiseg tow Lean not quell, '
Farewell, iy pet, the deed 14 dose— s |
We'llveet againg Il at one
- . " . . L L
In Stevens” room agidn we comd,
The Dovil walts W groes him homoe s
Not longe he sit<,  With flashin eyes
Io stalks the hostonnd swoaring eries,
Il ehoke upon this bitter plll,

Feb, 22, 1%, J.C. U,
ekl

The Two Brides.

I #aw two miids at (the kirk,
And both were Ciie agul sweet

One wits In ber Livid ‘Iﬂ..l [P
U i\lh"l' ~\|:!’1I!'.I"f,' heet,

The chogiaters snng lh.l-ll'.‘!lll.b
Phesbred e AToR0=

And one to T for 1,
Andone to Dedthwag wad!

They weit to telr Deldal beds
Lir Toveliness dud oo

O fova meery el
One Hhaesklentt

uih.

One tothe '-'-""il“'[".-"l'. |
Loe ool in the arma ol loves

Aunibone o the geme ol Dogth |
Prossed o the heaven pbove,

One Lo the morrow woke |
[ s worlit of =in ad paing
But the other was happier fary
Al never woke wgaind
TR . R ¥ N e § VT 1 R R WL AT W AT

gitiseiiineons,

UNDER SUSPICION. |

“Uxerk Jogeph, will you sce to|
the luerage 22

“Cerlainly, madam,” I replied.—
I always call my brother’s second |

| eandid avowal of them is, I think,

L piness that might be mine.

“Well, my dear, it’s fortunate for
yhur futurure inlerests that you
made that promise. I'm sure that
Mr. Tredgar is a man after my own
heart, Ifl hadn't other views for
my children’s sake I should have
seb my cap at him mygelf,”

“I'm sure, madam, Mr. Tredgar
wotld feel only too much honored
it he knew your sentiments; the

highly calculated to add/to Clara's
dappiness under existing ecircum-
stanees,”

“Well, you know, Unele Joseph,
I am candid, to a fault.”

“Decidedly, madam, most deei-
dedly,” I replied, a remark which
caused Mrs, Webster to read a yel-

| low-covered novel lor 2ome time in | i : i, | ve(
'silence, though shortly afterward | dressed in black silk mantle, white | #bove suspizion,

she dropped asleep,

Clara stole to my side of the ear- i
ringe, and leaned her head on my
shoulder, i

in wniform, As wo passed we ! thank God! Oh! uncle, I am £0| mpch consequence.
hemrd fragmentary remarks of the | happy,’ and then fell back in @

maodt pleasing kind,
*Which is it? said some one,
s the girl, I think,

chief if it suited her,
#01d man looks too soft for any-
thing,” and 50 on.

mifster,

What is the meaning of this, sir? | to make her lirs wife. The nnhap- |

|

chair fainting,

r ‘Don’t, uncle,’ snid Clars,

You know how I went awayWith

I picked up the letter, and call-| just enough to pay for my tools,
ing the people to the house, very|and outfit, and passage. I went to
ma(’- its the old woman; she!soon brought her fo, and we were ! Cglifornia, to the diggings, and was

the note, which ran as fallows:
Trenoan HALL.

8 a8 il she'd do any one a mis- | once more alone with the bearer of | lucky, got a good claim, worked it,
| got a little money, took sghares in
| a machine worked the elaim, im-

‘Mr. Francis Tredgar presents| nroved the machinery, became
We went into the office, and 1 |his compliments to *Miss “‘t"'"'“"'-.‘mnnagor, dircetor, and got started

eline the fulfiliment of his promise

A4Oh!it’s very simple, sir; a tele- | py circumstance of Mizs Webster's
1 has arrived from the police | public arrest, on the eharge of he- | and arrived only last night in  Liy-
tilhondon, with orders to stop this | Ing in possession of a divinond ring

yoyng lady. Here it is)
J took it and read:

{stolen by her furmer lover, will at|
deeis- |

!

once account to her for this

’ |1 z " P, e .
“The young lady looking very ill, { ion j Mr. Tredgar’s wife must be

straw bonnet with white flowers, s

Mr. Tredgar begs also to inform

to be detained at the station till | Miss Webster that the services of

arrival of the officer by the after- | my solicitor, Mr, Blake (the bear-|

noop mail, She is sented in the

‘ “Oh, uncle, I wish I were dead!|midille compartment of the third
| Can it be so very wrong to diet 1| first-class earriage from the end of

er), are at her disposal.
‘Well, Mr. Blake,' said I, ‘vou see
we shall not require your services ;

am 50 wretched—I dread to-morrow; | the train.  Ier present name is | shall wait the event, and, if ‘not

take away my lifef”
“My dear Clara, don’t, there’s a

have felt as you feel, and yet I live, |
and am not positively unhappy; |
only a vague, shadowy regret for

| what might have been stands like

a cloud between me and any hap- |
Yours |
are keen suflerings but hear them |
patiently, and use will dull the,

| T
P,

“Dut, uncle, why didl he not let |

fme hear from him, as mamma says?” |

“Beeause he was a man of honor;
the four years were up only last|

mond ring on the third finger of |

' vig . . - . = 5 |
good child; it’s wicked {o talk in | thodeft hand, with the words *From |
in this way ; life must be borne; 1 Herbert’ engraven on the inside.|

It certainly was a correct de-
scription, and the name-—-there
might be two Clara Welbsaters the')

“Let me sce youa left hand, dear,’

She pulled off  her glove, and |scoundrel wns too utterly tlvgra-i

there was the ring.
‘Let me see that ring with the
diamond on it

| oh! why will not God pity me, and|Claga Webster. To avaid the pos- | cleared up, shall employ my own |
| sibility of mistake, she has a dia- [solicitor in the matter,

Will you
resentmy  kind vegards to M,
L'r:mtrin Tredgar, and express my
own and my nieces admiration of
his gentlemanly courtesy and Kind-
nesst I would write to lim if I did
not consider that a correspondence
with such a miserable, cowardly

ding to be thought of”
‘I shall faithiully eonvey your
message, sir, and allow me to as-

‘Unele, what does this mean? Is!|sure youthat I was quite ignorant

anything wrong at home?

{of the contents of the letter, and

Pl tell you presently, dear ; give | that it shall be the last time I ever

me the ring,’

She took it off, and gave it to me, | will not let me help you as his

hear one for him; and now as you

§0-

April, and this is but July; who | and I read, ‘From Herbert’ on the | licitor, allow me to proffer my ser-

| can tell where heis? Wherever he |
[ 1% he is faithful and trae; T know,” |

“Oh! unele, God Llesstybu for |
those wordsd 1 know it too, bul|

longe'; my poor father’s dying|

words, my solemn promise to mar- | *Perhaps itdid not belong to him, | said Clara as soon as we were alone. |
| vy this man, my stepmother’s per-|

secutions—what ean I do4 -+, Three |
months have I fought, and now I
wish I could He down and die, Oh!
wnele, is there no eseape! I have!
suel o dread that he will come |

Kk after I am married, and then |

back
—oh! 3L would lie werse than  his

inside.
‘Why, that’s the ring My, Lang-
ley gave you,

vices as a friend. .
‘With all my heart, Mr. Blake;

comein here a few minutes before

‘What has he to do with this? the train comes in, and we shall be
what ean Lido? [ can not delay | said Mrs, Webster,  ‘Perhaps he---' '. glad of your help,

‘He what, madam ¥’

1 was going to say.)
I sgw it was no use to strnggle;
whefi'the oflicer camo q
woulld explain the mistake.
‘Where can we wait? I said.

‘Wait, Uncle Joseph, what for?' | glad, uncle, aren't you? and ghe

dowwn he

‘Was I not right, uncle dear?

‘Ol! you can’t tell how happy 1

am ; I ean live now, O this glogi- |
. n i
“most o

otis mistaketivs (e
nate thing that has happened to
{me in all my life, Now, yoir dre

Mudam, thiy telegram orders the | came up to me,

arrest of your davgnter, and her de-

With all hope's torehies 11t in her eyes,!

death to see him !—the temptation!  tention here till the arrival of an | and kissed me, and would have me

! speak,

1.}
-] §

why ean not [ die¢?
“1'oor child! my poor child !” was |
all 1 conld utter. :
Bouud by a vow made at her fa-|
ther’s deathbed she was going nexi

day to marey & man who wus old | 1 shail at once go and get my bro- | living death.

olliceq feom London.?
‘Bul what for?

Yes, darling, I am glad—more

L can not tell; it’s useles to com- | glad than I can find words to tell,

plain now; we must wait,

Your fate linked with such aman as

‘I shiall do nothing of the kind; |this scoundrel would have been

I am heartily glad,

enough to be her father, and who, | ther and My, Tredgar to eome down.” | Clara,

but for the fuet of his persisting in |

" . . . |
pressed dislike of him, was esteeru- |
ed a very good kind of man,

accomplished heyond the average
women of her elass, and it would
be a struggle to any man to give !
up such a prize, backed as he was |

Pray don’t madam; there’s no
this matter than can be Lelped.
ing very shortly.

*Your instructions don't include
this lady and myself ¥ I asked.

[ liis claim, epifetol her gpenly ex-| oceasion to make more noire about |

“This way, sir. The young per-

son is in my house; she gave her
‘I shall sty with Clara; youhad | word not to attempt to leave; the
True, Clara was beautiful and| better go on and say wo are com- | old gentleman is with her.!

i

This we heard through the door
a8 Lthe station-mazter came along
the passage. - Onr friend Mr. Blake

‘Not at all sir; you are botn free | had arrived some time hafore,

wife “madany” we never quarreled, | by the assurance of the stepmother | to go at any WIe, but the young
but each thought that the otherthat it was only a giclish faney, | lady must stay.

was the most disagrecable person |

andd that love eoming after mar-|

Ko 23 Paint stroot, Cuillicothe, 0.1 door south | in the universe; and as each knew |ringe was more to be trusted and|

of MuKell's Quoene vura sfora, de2lml

Decambor

drd } 1464,

F‘RUH Trains will
leave Btations named ws follows:
GOING PAHT.
Stationa. Mail,  Night Ez. |
Cinecinnati, fI0am 1235 am
Chillieothe, 200 pm 306 am
nmiden, 346 pmn 031 am
Zaleskh, 418 pm 701 am
Marrietta, EMMpm 1110 am
GOING WEST,
Stations. Muil.  Night Ex,
Marrietta, B 45 #m T U5 pm
Zaleski, 2am 1106 pm
Hamden, Bam 1142 pm
Chillicothe, 11 58 a m 120 0 m
Cinelnnati, 4 50 pm GO0 & m

Traina conneotat Thamdon with Mail train,
to and from Yortsmouth O: decT-05

imagined that our intercourse was
not of a very cordial kind. .

[ Cil see to the luggage,and then
took tickets for the party for the
York express by the Greal North
ern railway.

Fortunately we had a compart-
ment to' ourselves—that is, Mrs-
Webster, my niece Clara, and my- |
self. ,

“Clara, my dear, you look as ill|
as you can look; no one would think
that to-morrow is your wedding |
day.”

“Do T look illy mamma?” said Cla- |
ra dreamily.

“Yes, my dear, and wretched, too.
I wonder you've not more sense al
your age, a girl of twenty-five, and
breaking her heart for love of a

T e e ]
Fiotels,

- CLAFPTON HOUSE, 1
Corder Sixth and Elm Bu'cels,!
Cineinnati Ohio. [

THE CHEAPEST HOUSE IN THE CITY

Toerms $2,00 per Day,

MNIBUSSES curry ali pawengors ¢o and
frowt the eara.  The new dupot of the
Marriotta, and  Cincinnat Railronwd, corner
Plom and Peatk streots, is only four squares
trom this house, making it conveuient for pus
sangers to stop o the Clifton. de2-0m

~ Special Botices

—e———t—— e T "

=A==, DR. STRICKLAND'S
Cough

*

MELLIFLUOUS

ORES iy bt

8 warranted to be the vuly preparation
1 ;&p\n td care Cﬂllgh!i'Cﬂldl, cuiess,
Ast¥hia, WanBEng Cough, Chronie “ougha,
Consamption, Bronchitis sod Croup. Being
prupnlmr from HLondy and Herbs it is healing,
softening, and expeatorating, anl particulariy
suitable “for all otions of the Throat und

Lu For sele by all Druggists evorywhere.
Bluery 19, 168850 o

man who for four years has not ta-
ken the slightest notice of you.”

“Why, it was one of the condi- |
tions, Mrs, Webster, that he should
uot write,” I exclaimed,

Clara said nothing, but looked
her thanks at her old uncle,

“However, uncle Joseph, he
ought to have come back and taken
his dismissal quietly- I have no
hope with these poor men blight-
ing a girl's chance of getting well
settled in life in this way; howev-
er, thank goodness, it's all over|
now, the four years are gone this
three months, and to-morrow you
will be the happy wife of a man
whose age wiJ} command your re-|
spect, and whose pesition will se-
cure you every comfort,”

“And one, mamma, whom noth-
ing on earth but my solemn prom-
ise to my poor dear father would
make me call husband.”

[ confess I was but a poor counsel-
lor under such circumstances, still |
I loved her very truly; she was al-
most my own daughter, for I was a |
childless widower, and I would |
have given my lile to save her.—
But it was impossible, and to-mor-
row would seal her fate,

It was not a pleasont journey,
that. Mrs, Webster read and slept
at intervals the whole time, and
when she slept Clara nestled close
to nre, |

We arrived at York aboub six
o’clock, and, just as the train was
slackening speed into the station,
a guard jumped on to the foot-
board, locked or unlocked the door,
and remained there until the train

stopped.

‘tlave you all yowr parcels, mad- |
am?

‘All, thank you, Uncle Joseph,
excep) my umbrellni—oh! that’s|
under the seat,” said Mrs. Webster. |

‘Now, gnard, unlock the door.

‘Are you with that young lady,
gir,” pointing to my niece,

‘Yes, certainly; unlock the door,’

‘Better not make a fuss, sir.

‘'uss ! what do you mean ?

The man who seemed to be look-
ing out for somebody, now asked,
‘ALl right, sir ?

‘All right,” =aid the station mas-
ter, coming to the door and open-
ing it; ‘this way miss,’

‘“What does this mean?

‘Step into my office—-I dare say
(s all right. Better not say too
much out here, you know/ :

We followed Lin through the
little erowd of passengers and port-
ers, accompanied by a policeman

‘Where ?

The statlon-master entered, and
behind him a tall, broad-shouldered
man, with bushy beard and mons-

‘Well, sir, I'm sure there’s some | taches concealing all the lower part

| i g Y] ) [ oot 2 J | of Kig faoo
- what the other thought, it may be | more lasting than it it eame before; | mistake, and was so from the mo- | of his face,
ment I saw the young lady; so if

‘Will you have a light, sir?" said

you'll give me your word uot to go | the station-master to the oflicer,

away, I'll take you into my house |
[  Olara started af tlie
Mrs. Webster went off; and Clara | voice, and laid her hand on mine. |

out of the bustle of the station.”

and I went into the house,
‘What can it be, Uncle #

‘Can't say my dear; it will be | matter; you

Thank you, no
sound of the

Now my good man,' begzan M,
| Blake, ,perhaps you'll explain this
telegraplied  down

something to laugh at by and by, | from London to stop this young la-

though it's not pleasant now.’

| dy and here she is.

Now, if you

‘But about the ring---do you think | please, explain.’

it is possible, that what mamma
snid?’

‘Possible ! my dear, it's ridicu-
lous, It's a hundred years old, and
I dare say belonged to his mother
belore he gave it to you.!

‘I can’t think what it can be.’

‘Don’t tnink aboutit. Ft's a mis-
take, that’s all; it will be all clear-
edup in a few hours. We'll have
have some dinner, and pass the
time as well as we ean.’

‘Do you knew, Uncle, I feel al.|

most glad of this; it seems almost
like a break in the dulness ; it puts
offmy wedding at least a week;
mamma herself could not press it
for to-morrow after this,’

We had dined, and got to be
||'ui5e ¢heerful and laughing over
the blunder as we sat at the win-
dow, when a rap at the door start-
led us both,

‘Come in, X

A gentleman entered.

‘Miss Webster.

Clara bowed.

‘Miss Olara Webster,” he said,
reading the name from a letter.

Clara bowed again, ;

He handed her the lefter, which
she opened, read, and dropped on
the floor, exclaiming : ‘Thank God!

“This gentleman,' I said to the of-
ficer, Yis my niece’s legal andvise.
I assume it as a mistake, still, we
shall be glad of your explanation.
You are a detective, Lpresume !’

‘No gir, T am not. my name is—’

‘Herbert! Herbert! my dear Her-
bert, it is you !

Clara had gone to him, and he
was elasping her in his strong arms,
while her face was hid in his great
beard,

‘My own! my darling! my own
true darling—she loves me still!

But why deseribe their meeting,
Mr, Blake said to me atonce:

‘My dear sir, I am not wanted
here, and I doubt if you are, and
we left,

In half an hour we thought it
possible that we might be less in
the way, and we went in. They
sat on the sofa at a suspiciously
great distance from each other, and
looked as happy and foolish as pos-
sible.

‘And now, my dear Herbert,
please to explainto us what has
taken you at least half an hour. to
explain to my nieoe.’ .

‘Well, my dear uncle—I may call
you unclef’ ' '

‘Ohyes; a month sooneris not

indignantly turned to the station- | and begs to state that he must de-| six months ago to come home for

Clara, took the feyer at Panama,
was down lor  two nouths there,

| and not able to move hand or foot,

erpoul, There I 'earned all ths
news: poar Webgter's death; the
promice, and the rest, and above
all that to-morrow was the day. 1
started by the first train to get to
London, thinking the marriage
would take placé there, and that I
should be in time, Looking out fof
the window of the carriage as the
trains were passing each other at
Ueterberough I saw Clera with her
mother; I did not see you. I was
mad: they had both started; T eould
not get out. There was Ulara go-
ing from me, and I going from her,
as fast as express ‘trains conld take
us, What could I dot I Knew
nothing of where she was gaing,
and yetmy information was' posi-
tive that she was going to he mar-
ried to-morrow, solely becanse she
wanld keep her promise.

‘{Unn you wonder at my doing as

Ldidd The (eain did not stop till
vit reached Londony and 1 found

that by the time I had hunted up
the address to which you had gone,
| from the servants at home, I should
 have lost the next train, and not
| been able to got here till long past
midnight,  What todo I could not
" think,

‘In the carriage in which I sat
somebody had been talking about
the murderer Tawell, and the tele-

' graph, the police on the doorstep,
and so on, It flashed on my mind
in &a instant,

‘[ went to the telegraph office,
Jooked in jther® avis only A
young lad theye, '

i went in, and ealled him.

| “‘Can you telegrph to York for

{me?

“Certainly, sie,’

‘I wrote the telegram vou saw.

“‘You must sign this, sir.

*No I must not, young man,’ and
[ drew him towards me by the
shoulder,

““My name is Field, Inspector
Field ; you understand?

“Oh! certainly, sir. Did you
catch that man the other day? |
heard of it from one of our elerks.

0 yes, caught him safe and
sound ; he's at Newgate now+

‘ndeed, sir,’ said the lad.

““Youll send that at once, the
train is dug in less than an hour,—
Il see you da .

‘Mo did send it, and as I heard
the elick, elick, cliek it was like the
throb of a new hearl cireulating
fiery bloodin my avteries, for I knew
it would enalia me to see you, Cla.
ra, dear, and then I came down, as
vou see, hy this train, and fee! dis-
posed voy to embrace all the tele-
| exaph uperators in the kingdom."

*Well, vouny mun, itisa danger-
ous gamne : Isuppose you are awure
itisan olfense not lizhtly punished
| to pretend yon are an officer of po-
lice? said My, Blake,

‘My dear Mr. Blake, if it was
death on the instant of discovery,
and I was in the same strait, Isho'd
i do the came thing again.'

‘You must find a prosecutor, Mr,
Blake,' said Clara, ‘and as I, thoe
principal person concerned, am not
going to prosecute the officer, I
think he \1'1']‘1 escape.) |

‘But why,'said 1,%1id you not tele-
graph to Clara direct ¥

*Becausel feared that Mrs, Web-
ster might possibly have prevented
our meeting.’

Mr, Blakely left me with his eves
twinkling, and muttered something
to me about servitude for life., + - #

‘A month after this I had the
pleasure of giving away my niece
o Herbert, and in two months more
[ had the pleasure of reading in tl-e
Times the announeement of the

cis Tredgar,Esq., of Tredgar Hall,
to which eeremony I need searcely
say I was not invited,

Claraand Herbert and I live to-
gether, and to this day he is spoken
of among his intimates as Herbert
Lan gley, ‘that active ahd intelligent
officer.’ PRI 3

The Wabash flﬁnddqﬁ%ﬁ,
an improyemaf on the style of ma-
king Bibles--aidition of a leaf or,
two aftér the record of births, ete.,
for divorces, '

Wihie

marriage of Mrs. Webster to Fran- |

'

[

]



